for chough it be nigfar»yet the Moone fbinesjlemakea 
fop otii Arloonfliine of you, you whorefon Cullyenly 
Barber~monger,draw. 

Stew. Away,I hauc nothing to do with thee* 

Kent. Drawyou Rafeall, you come with Letters a- 
gainft the King,and take Vanitie the puppets parr, a- 
gainft the Royaltie of her Father : draw you Rogue, or 
lie fo carbojiado your /hanks* draw you Rafeall, come 
your waies. 

Ste. Helpe,ho,raurfcher,hclpe, 

Kent, Strike you flaue : # ftand rogue, ftand you neat 
flaue,ftrike. 

Stew. Helpe hoa,murther,murthcr* 

Enter Baftardfiorwwall, Regan loft er^Ser Hants. 

Haft. How now,what s the matter ?Fart. 

Kent. With you goodman Boy, if you pIeafc,come, 
lie flefh yc,come on yong Mafter. 

Glo. Weapons? Armes ? what's the matter here ? 

Cor. Keepe peace vpon your liucs, he dies'chit (hikes 
againe,what is the matter? 

Reg. The Mc(fcnger$ from ourSifter, and the King ? 

Cor. What is yo^r difference, fpcake? 

Stew. 1 am fear ce in breath my Lord . 

Kent. No Maruell 3 youhaue fo beftir'd your valour, 
you cowardly Rafcall,naturc difclaimes in thce:a Taylor 
made thee. 

Cor. Thou art a ftrange fellow,a Taylor make a man* 
Kent. A Taylor Sir,aStonc-cutter,or a Painter,could 

not hauc made him fo ill, though they had bin but two 

ycaresoth'trade. 

Cor. Spcake yct,how grew your quarrel! ? 
Ste. This ancient Ruffian Sir, whole life I hauc fpar'd 
atfutcof his gray-bcard. 

Kent. Thou whorefon Zed, thou rnncceffary letter: 
my Lardjifyou willgiue raeleaue, I will tread thisvn- 
boultcd villaine into morter, and datibe the wall ofa 
lakes with him. Spare my gray-beard,you wagtaile ? 

Cor. Peace firrah, 
You beaflly knauc,know you no reuerence ? 

Km. Yes Sir,butangei hathapriuiledge, i 
Cor. Why art thou angrie ? / 
Kent. That fuch a {Uuc as this fhould weare a Sword, 
Who wearcs no honefty : fuch fmiling rogues as thefe, 
Like Rats oft bite the holy cords : a twaine, 
Which arc fintrince, t'vnloofe : fmooth euery paffion \ 
That in the naturcsof their Lords rcbell, 
Being oile to fire/now to the colder moodes, 
Reuenge,affirmc,3ndturnecheir Halcionbcakes 
With euery gall,and varry of their Mafters, 
Knowing naught (like dogges) but following : 
A plague vpon your Epilepticke vifage, , 
Smoiicyou my fpecches,as I were a Foole? 
Goofe,if 1 had you vpon Sarum Plainc, 
Fid driue ye cackling home to Camelot m 
Corn. What art thou mad eld Fellow ? 
Cloft. How fell you outlay that i 
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
Then I,and fuch a knaue, ; 

Com. Why do'lUhcu call him Knaue? 
What is his fault? 

Kent. Kis countenance likes me not. 
Cor. No more perchance do's mine,norhis,nor hers* 
Kent. Siv k 'tis my occupation to be plaine, 
I haue feene better faces in my time, 
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Then ftands on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before mc,at this inftant. 

Com* This is fomc Fellow, 
Who hailing beene prait'd for bluntnefTc,dc>h a ir A 
Afaucyroughncs,and conftraincs the garb d 
Qijke from his Nature. He cannot flatter he 
An honeft mind and plaine,he muft fpeakc truth 
And they will take it fo,ifnot, hce*s plainc. 
Thefe kind of Knaues I know, which in this p] 
Harbour more craft,3nd more corrupter en 
Then twenty filly, ducking obferaants, 
That ftrecch their duties nicely, 

Kent. Sir/m goodfaith,in fincerev^^ 
Vnder reallowance of your great afpfP; 
Whofe influence like the of radiant ft. 

On flicking Phoebus fronr, w 

Corn. Wh3t mean'ft by this ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialed, which you dif™* 
mend fo much; Iknow Sir,I am no flatterer hcth h 
guild you in a plaine accent was a plaine Knaue il- 
for my part 1 will not be, though I fhould w inv * 
difpleafurc to entreat me too't, y , 

Corn. What was thoffence you gaue him? 
Ste* Ineucr gauehimany: 
It pleas'd the King his Mafter very late 
To fttike at me vpon his mifconftru&ion, 
When he compa&,and flattering hisdifp'leafore 
Tript mebehind:being downe,inf»ltcd,iaird, 
And put vpon him fuch a deale ofMan, 
That worthied hin^got praifes of the King, 
For him attempting ? who way felfe-fubdued, 
And in the flefhment of this dead exploit, 
Drew on me hereagaine. 

Kent. None of thefe Rogues^and Cowards 
But Aiax is there Foole- 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stocks ? 
You ftubbome ancient Knaue 3 y ou reuerent Bragart, 
Wcc'l teach you* 

Kent, Sirjam tooold tolearne: 
Call not your Stocks for me^Iferuethe King. 
On whofe imploymcnt I was fent to you, 
You (hall doc fmall refpc£te,/how too bold malice 
Againft the Grace,and Pcrfon of my Mafter, 
Stocking his MelTengcr. 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stocii ./ 
As I haue life and Honour^herefhilihe fit till Noone, 
Reg. Tillnoone? uH night my Lord,and all night 
Kent. Why Madam,if I were you; Fathers dog, 
You fhould not vfe roe fo. 

7{eg. Sir^being his Knaue,! will. Stocks brought m* 
Cor. This is a Fellow of the felfe fame colour, 
Our Sifter fpeakes of. Come,bring away the Stocks. 

(jlo, Let me befeech your Grace,not to do(o 9 
The King his Mafler,nceds muft take it ill 
That he To flightly valued in his Meffengcr, 
Should haue him thus retrained. 
Cor. Jleanfwerethar. 

Reg. My Sifter may recieue it much more worffc, 
To haue her Gentleman abusVJ,a(faulted. 

Corn. Come my Lord,away. % Xitt 
Glo. I am forry for thee friend,'tis the Duke pkafure, 
Whofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rub 'd nor ftopt,Ilc entreat for thee. 

JC^Pray do notSir,I haue watch'd and trauaii'dhard, 
Some timelftall fleepeout,thereft Ilewhiftlc: 
A good mans fortune may grow out at heclcs: 


too, 
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Giueyoii good morrow. 

Qlo. The Duke's too blamein this, 
r v vill be ill taken. Exit. 

fcent.Good Kingjthat muft approue the common fa w, 
fho'J out of Heauens benediftioa com'ft 
fo the warme Sun. 

Approach chou Beacon to this vnder Globe, 

f hit by thy comfortable Bea<T>cs I may 

perttfethis i.cLtcr. Nochmg altnoft fees cniraclei 

g un niiene I know'cis from Cordelia, 

\Vho hath molt forcuoately beene informed 

Of my js&fcpred courfe. And fhn.il findc time 

p f0 jicnise ^rmoiis Scace,feeking to giue 

loih» their remedies .All weary and o're-watch'd, 

jjike vantage heauie cyei,ni>t tq behold 

yv (hamefn -°dgjng. Fortune goodnight, 

Smue once more,curnc thy vvheclc. 

Enter Ed?4r. 

a 

tig. I heard my felfe proclaim'd, 
And by the happy hollow ofa Tice, 
jfcapM the hunt. No Pert is free,no place 
That guard, and moft vnafall vigilance 
Po's not attend my taking. WhtJcs i may fcapc 
Iwillpreferue myfelfe : and am bethought 
fa take thcbafc{t,and moftpoorc(t Aiape 
That euer penury in contempt of man, 
Brought neere to beift; my face He grime with filthy 
Bianketmy loines ? elfeall my haires in knots, 
And with prefentcd n^kedneffeout-face 
The Windes,and perfecutions of the sk«e; 
The Country giues meproofe^nd prefident 
OfBedlam beggers^ who with roaring voices, 
Strike in their nura'd and mortified Armes, 
Pin-sWodden-pnckeSjMayics, Sprigs ofRolemarie : 
And with rhis horrible obieft/rom lovv Farmes, 
puore pelting \ 7 j 1 1 ^ gcs^hecps-Coates^and Mdles s 
Sometime: wich Lunatickcbans,iomCiimewiihPiaiers 
Inforce their charitic : poore T^r^g^poorc Tcm % 
That's fomcthingyct:f^r I nothing am* Exit, 

Enter LcrirJ?oo!e } and Gentleman. 

Lca.'Th ftrange that they fhould fo depart from home, 
And not fend backc my Me(fengers. 

Gent. As I learn'd, 
The night before,therc was no purp'ofc in them 
Of this remoue. 
Kent. Haile to rhee Noble Maftcr. 
Lear. Ha?Mak 5 ft thou this fhamc ahy paftimc.^ 
Kfttt* No my Lord. 

Foole. Hahjha, he wearesCrucll Garters H^rfes are 
ride by the heads, Dogges and Beares s by'ch'necke^ 
Monkies by'th'loyr.es, and Men by 4 th' legs : when a man 
ouerlufiie at legs,thca he wcares woddcti aether.itocks, 

Lear, What's he, 
That h3th fo much thy place miftookc 
Tofettheeheere? 

Kwt^ Jt is both he and (he, 
Tour Son , and Daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Yes. 

Lear. No I fay. 

Kjmt, I fay yea, 

Lear. By Inptter I frvcare no # 


Kent. By 7^,1 fwearel* 

hear. They durft not do' t: 
They could not, would not do'c : 'tis worfe then murthcr, 
To do vpon relpeft fuch violent outrage: . 
Relblue me with all modeft hafte.which way 
Thou might'ft deferuc,or chcy impofc this vfage 3 
Commingfrom vs. 

Kent. My LordjWhen at their home 
I did commend your Highneflc Letters to them, 
Ere I was rifen from the place,that (hewed 
My dutie kneeling,came there a reeking Pofle, 
S:cw'd inhiihaftchalfebreaihleiTcjpainting forth 
From C7^r/7/his Miftris/alutation-:; 
Deh'ucr*d Letter! fpight of intcrmiiTion, 
Which prefently they read; on thofc contents 
They fummon'd vp their memey ,ftraight tooke Hotfe, 
Coriiinanded me to follow, and attend 
The kifurc of their anfwer,gauemecold lookes, 
And meeting heere the other Mcflenger, 
Whofe welcome I perceiu'd had poifon'd mine, 
Being the very fellow which of late 
D,fpjaid io fawdly againft your Highncffe, 
Hauing more man then wit about mc,drew; 
He rais'd she houfe, with loud and coward cries, 
Your Sonne and Daughter found this trcfpafTe worth 
The fhame which heere it fuffers. (way, 

Foole. Winters not gon yet, if the wil'd Geefe fly that 
Fathers that weare rags, do make their Children blind, 
Best Fathers thatbearebags,fhali fee their. children kind. 
Fortune that arrant whore,nere turns the key toth' poore. 
But for ail this thou 'fnalt h^ue as many Dolors for thy 
Daugh ters,as thou canft tell in a yeare. 

Lear. Oh how this Mother fwcls vp toward my heart! 
Utftartca pdjfiojdownc thou climing forrow, 
Thy Elements below where is this Daughter? 

Kevt. Wirh the Earle Sir 3 here within. 

Lear. Follow me not,flay here. Exit. 

Gen. Made you no more offence, 
But what you fpeakc of? 

Kent. None : 

Hv w chance the the King comes with fo fmall a number? 

toole. And thou hadft beene fct i'th* Stockes for that 
qoeftion,thoud'ft well defcru'd it. 

Kent. Why Foole? 

Fools, Wcc/1 fct thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach 
thtc thcr s no labouring fth* winter. AH that follow their 
nofes.are led by their eyes, but bhndemcn, and there's 
notaoofe among twenty,butcan imellhim that's flink- 
ing; let go thy hold,whcn a greatwhceleruns dowriea 
hiti, kaftitbreake tby necke with following. But the 
great one that goes vpward, let him drawthee after : 
when a wifeman giues thee better cotinfellgiue me mine 
againc,I would hausc nonebut knaues follow it, fince* 
Foole giues it. 

That 5ir,wh ich fcrues and feekes for gain«fj 

And folio wes but for formej 

Will pack^when it begins toraine^ 

And leaue thee in the ftorme, 

Bad will tarry jthe Foole will ftay, 

And let the wifeman flic: 

The knaue tunics Foole that runnesawayj 

The Foole no^knaue pcrdie# 

Enter Lear, and qioftet: 
Kent. Where learn'd you this Foole? 1 
Teole. Not i'th' Stocks Foole. 
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